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Something Hatching.

By Mauri

ce Ketten.

|
|

BUSINESS NOT POLITICS.

EITHER of the recent gatherings at
Carnegie Hall was what should he
called a political convention. They
were rather business meetings.
Their object was not to declare po-
litical principles or to pass upon
policies of government, but to de-
cide who the authorized collectors
of corporation contributions shall
be and who will have the power to
dispose of patronage and legisla-
tion.

Although the making of political
contributions by corporations is now prohibited by law, there has t?ecn
no interference with the highly developed system of individual collections
for individual purposes.

In this business the Hon. Patrick H. McCarren, of Brooklyn, had
gradually forged to the head. He had established a reputation and valfl-
able gooa will. Anybody who wanted either to pass or defeat a bill in
Albany knew that the job could be put in no better hands. Even such

matters as park or school sites found in Mr. McCarren a competent ard |

successful manager.

In the various financial matters which engaged the attention of
Anthony N. Brady, McCarren's judgment, pull and services have been
of inestimable value. What really sealed McCarren's doom with Fingy
Conners and Murphy was Brady's testimony about the Wall street raii-
road check and liis turning State’s evidence against Thomas F. Ryan.

That meant that Mr. Brady must be eliminated from political power,
and a necessary step to that end was the ejection of the Hon. Patrick

|

|

|

; 'i |

H. McCarren.

What these two conventions really did decide is through whom |
the traction monopoly, the race tracks, the telephone companies and |
the Consolidated Gas Company shall treat with the future governments |
of this State and city.

The main object of the Republican Convention was to convince the
public that Gov. Hughes was not deuce high in the legislative game, and
that the bosses would come to their own again. As Mr. Barnes, of Al-
bany, logically and pathetically said, “Gov. Hughes has no use for such
as me and we naturally object to becoming extinct.”

In both conventions nothing was more noticeable than the change
In the personality of the delegates.

The old-time Republican conventions had delegates who had voted

for Lincoln, and to whom Republicanism meant union instead of dis- |

union, and freedom instead of slavery.

The old-time Democratic conventions had men who helped Samue!
J. Tilden smash the canal ring, whose fathers had voted for Martin Van
Buren and Jackson, whose grandfathers were opposed to federalism and
whose political aim was to apply Jeffersonian principles to the details
of guvernment,

There were bosses in those days, but the bosses were big men—
men of eloquence, like Conkling; of
high character, like Horatio Sey-
mour; of calm judgment, like Sam-
uel J. Tilden.

But in those days politicians
were something else than financial
puppets. Wealth was not a prerequi-
site to political success. The hoss
was bigeer than the traction mag-
nate or the gas meter or the tele-
phone, '

As for the ordinary citizens,
who cast the votes at the primaries
and on election day, who pay the additional C mey Island fares, wh
drop their quarters in the gas meters, who contribute the telephone’s
profits, who are mulcted by the abolition of free transfers—it ma!
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fll Now you'll

things I wan

I take

re always fit

can show you
It's as good as
wear {t."

Mr. Jarr was golng
see any use in keeping clothes if t
idvised him to keep
that
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‘some feller

wapped Mrs. Jarr

you let the ashes falil

vou used

fire? Don't
| T was in the country
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“You did it yourself!
vou around picking up vour clgar stumps to keep from having the house set on
on the carpets and on your elothes, and when
to smoke in bed at nizlhits with your old books!"

By Roy L. McCardell,

i ELL, look at that hole burned in vour over-‘
\x; sald Mrs. Jarr, regarding with angry eyves
| tne damage to Mr. Jarr's new spring overcoat,
“Gee! how did that get there?" cried Mr. Jarr.
‘You know well enough how it got there!" said Mrw, Jarr,
it ruined, just ruined,

to :'m&‘?x(:p:s:e:-::\:lh::du:::r:1:;::2‘,53},’1:3;:‘:1 cigar against the middle of my back, I am not a contortionist? I tell you one of |

by your carelessness!

f the sivies 7 1 was as careless as some people are!
c are of my things, and consequently they
to wear, and I never have anything new! 1
the winter coat I got four years ago, and
new, only {t is so. far out of style I can't

to say that this was poor economy, and that ha couldn’t

not to be worn,; ut second thought
all he did was to dolefully surmise
(nst me in the subway."

Don't I have to follow

Mr. Jarr stood as one confessing his grievous faults in a manner that would
| lave disarmed even a wife, and ventured a feeble suggestion that ‘‘somebody

might d:
“Dar?

plece will have to be

""" ried Mrs. Jarr
set in!"
vou cut a plece from

asked Mr

‘Can't some ot

wotleed?™ Jarr, plaintively

“That can't be darned,

er part, say the tail,

It's an inch square—a

where it won't be

Blessed Is the Husband Whose Wife Can Mend a Hole in His Coat,
and Who Does It, Like Mrs. Jarr, Without Wasting Words Over It.

“I've got
And

“You get your old heavy coat and wear it,"" sald Mrs. Jarr, coldly.
to dress to go down town. Wear your old coat if you wil be so careleas!”
Mrs. Jarr swept out of the room.

““Oh, go on and fix [t for me please!” eald Mr. Jarr., *“I'd rather have you fix
You can cut a plece from Inside somewhere.'
| “1 told you I wouldn't do it and I won't!" sald Mrs. Jarr from the next room,
“I have enough to do mending after chiluren without mending after you!
If you don't want me to send it to the tailor you can take it yourseif. There is
one thing sure, T won't put a hand to it!"”

“Honest, Clara, I didn't do {t,"" said Mr. Jarr.
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 AHE A < . ; did 1t.”

“It's a matter of indifference to me,” came back the voloe of Mrs. Jarr. ‘T've
told you once that I won't fix {t, s0 go get your cther coat!"

“It won't take you a minuate" pleaded Mr. Jarr. My heavy coat looks
shabby, and {f you are going down town with me you want me to look nice,
don't you? You alwaye look nice.’

But Mrs. Jarr simply called out that he wasn't to bother her any more, and
lsf he didn't want her to go down town with him unless she patched his coat she
1\\'mn}n’t g0, f0 there! 4

+Oh, all right, then,” replied Mr. Jarr, resignedly. “Only you always look
so neat that I want to be some sort of credit to you. Be a good feller and fix {t!"

I sald I wouldn't, and that settles {t!" sald Mrs. Jarr sharply from the next
room.

“Well, ¢ome on, then, I'm ready to g0,"" sald Mr. Jarr, and subsided.

After a while Mrs. Jarr came out with the coat neatly mended, “There, take
vour old coat and go out!" she said. “I'll go downtown later!"

] She had been mending it all the time she had heen declaring she wouldn't.

Perhaps the wily Mr. Jarr knew this all along, for he sald: ''That’s fine!
looks good as ever. Hurry up, now, I'll walt for you."

And so he dil, and never once growlel “‘Say, are you golng to be all day
putting on your war paint and chinaware?"’
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“How oould I have held a |

By F. G. Long|

Story of

The Presidents

No. 15—W. H. HARRISON.

Ninth President (1773-1841). Rugged face and figure. Long, aquiling
nose. Large, luminous eyes; heavy brows; high, broad forehead, promé

nent cheekbones and chin.
(¥4
this boy. But I find his smooth cheeks are on a wise head, and
that slight form is as tough as any weather-beaten carcass!”

So wrote a Revolutionary veteran about the Virginia lad, William
Henry Harrison, who had Just entered the army in 1791. Harrison la
usually associated with the simple life, log cabins, hard cider and all thas
sort of thing. As a matter of fact, he sprang from an aristocratic stocls
that deemed itself as highly born as any nobleman of England. The
famous Col. Harrison, who helped condemn Charles I. to death (and whom
Charles II. beheaded), was his ancestor. His father, Benjamin Harrison,
a rich planter, was prominent {n the Revolution and Governor of Vipe
ginla. It wes planned that young Willlam should become a physician. He
preferred to fight Indians And, as usual, he bad his way. The West was
swarming with hostile saveges. Tales of Indian fighting thrilled the Vir-
ginda boy’'s heart. The ddea of settling dowm as a quiet country doctos
did not appeal to him. His family blitterly opposed his becoming a sol-
dier. They went so far as to beg President Washington to prevent such m
step. Washington's reply to the appeal was to glve Harrison an ensign's
commission {n the First United States Artlllery, and to pack him off to
the very heart of the Indian country.
| Thus, at eighteen, Harrlson came into the career he had always longed
for. His regiment was quartered near what is now the city of Cincinnaty,
O., which was then a hotbed of Indian uprisings. The lad's fellow offi=
cers—rough old warriors as they were—laughed at first at his polished
manners and youthful, almost girlish, appearance. But they quickly

learned that the youth had the makings of an ideal
frontier soldler. 0Old Gen. Anthony Wayne, com-
mander of the Western army, took an interest in Hare
| 1ison and made him a lfeutenant and later an aide=
®  de-camp. For dashing, yet prudent, conduct in the face
of danger he won universal praise. It was a time of constant peril. The
little Amerfcan army In Ohio was hemmed in again and again by over-
whelming hordes of savages. To fight in its ranks meant a dally duel
with death. In the celebrated Battle of the Miami, Aug. 20, 1794, Harrison
was nearly all day exposed to the enemy's fire. Wayne mentioned this In
his officlal report, gaying:

“My faithful and gallant aide-de<camp, Lieut, Harrison, rendered the
| most essential service * * = Ly his conduct and bravery exeiting troops
to press for victoryv.” Harrison had also planned out the manoceuvres
which won the battle,

When the war ended the young Virginian was a captain. Instead of
returning to his Eastern home, he cast {a his fortunes with the near West,
Marrying an Ohio girl, Miss Anna Symmes, he hecame Government secreae
tary for the vast surrounding territory, serving more than oace as acting
Governor. 'When that territory, in 1798, was allowed to send its firat
delegate to Congress the twenty-six-year-old Harrisen was elected. As
Congressman he devoted himeelf heart and soul to buillding up the for-
tunes of the West. Among the measures for which he was largely respon=
[sible was one which allowed unsettled Western land to be occupied by
thousands of pioneers instead of being annexed by a few monopolists. The

WOULD as soon have thought of putting my wife into the army a8

O e ——
! The Frontier

l Warrior.

®

ment almost wholly to Harrison’s clever plans. President John Adams
rewarded his zeal in 1860 by making himm Governor of the newly adjusted
|~'Tnyrimry of Indiana.” This territory included what is now Michigan,
|lmnols. Indiana and Wisconsin. As Governor of the huge district Harrle
| son was also official manager of all Indlan affalrs, local military dictator,
;sn!e law-giver and Jand commissioner. In other words, at the age of
":wemy-elght he had almost the powers of an Emperor over a territory
larger than many foreign empires. Practically the whole Western gOVerne
| ment was in his hands. It was a position that might well have turned his
| head. It did not. The Indlans more than once threatened to kill him;
| but the youthful Governor's pluck and coolness, combined with his efforts
| to treat them fairly, at last won their respect.

Then came the treaty, managed by Harrison, whereby the Indians sold
| to the Government 3.000000 acres of land along the White and Wabash
j Rivers. Two powerful chiefs opposed thir treaty. One of them was Te-
i cumseh, the other his brother, a fanatic, known as “T Prophet.” These

chiefs stirred up discontent. Agents of Great Britaln secretly helped onv
the strife. Trouble was at hand. Harrison staved it off as long as he
could. Then he invited Tecumseh to come to the Government headquarters
at Vincennes and talk matters over. Tecumseh came, bringing 400 were
riors. Bloodshed was averted only by the Governor's tact and quiet pluok,
No arrangement was reached. Next day Harrison, with no escort or guard,
went to Tecumseh's camp to seek another conference. Alone, in the midst
of hostile Indians, his courage and coolness again ep-
abled him to escape unhnrt.

In the spring of 1810 Tecumseh went on the war-
path, massacring white settlers. Harrison threatened
: punishment unless these atrocities were stopped. The
ijovernment suggested that Tecumseh be captured and held as hostage,
This savored too much of trickery to suit Harrison. So, instead, he tried
a countermove in the Indian's game. He arranged to establish strong
military posts at Tippecanoe, Ind., the ‘“Prophet's" own town, in the centre
| of the “debatable” Wabash country. Thither he marched on Nov. 6, 1811,
| with a small force. Tecumseh had garrisoned Tippecanoe with a large
{Indian army, and requested a conference for next day. But before dawn
| he attacked the Governor'’s camp. Harrison, having a pretty clevee
knowledge of Indlan character, was ready for him. So the plan of mag-
| sacre failed. A flerce battle followed. Tecumseh was terribly beatem
| Harrison lost 108 men, but taught the Indians a lesson that thev nevee
| rorgot.  The Battle of Tippecanoe did more perhaps than any other ona
| event to opea the Middle West to American settlers. Incidentally, it madae
l}l»arrlson a national hero.
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But his greatest work was close at hand.

Minaing numhers of this series may bhe abhtnined on applieation
by sending n one-cent atamp for enach article to “The Evening World
Circulntion Department.”

ON TOPICS OF THE DAY

Courtships and Airships.

PROFESBOR of aeronautics told me the other day

that an airship built for two has just been invented

and that therefore the last objeotion to flylng as &
recreation—that involved in the fact that flying machines
hitherto have not admittel of companionship—has heen ree
moved.

Now that a man may take his wife or sweetheart
with him the flying machine, he thinks, should become &l
ifmportant and popular article of commerce,

There remains, however, the conslderation to be urwed
ageinst the general adoption of the ainship—at least fo®
courting purposes—which {8 that lovers are too muoch i®
the air already. Too many romances are mere balloons
|  1'led with the unsubstantial gas of illusion, and to keap

these afloat we are compelled gradually to cast away sl
the ballast of Intelligence and common Sense wWe possess, just as the eeronaug
throws off his bags of sand, and with & similar prospect of landing ultimately h
a sh or a treatop.

n:;i:;r:vls love lives :oo much In the clouds already, woull it be wise for those
lovers fortunate enough to have thelr feet on the ground deliberately to lose
| this advantage? When Mr, Gladstone cabled The World at the time of the Venes
zielan difficulty that “only common sense {8 necessary,’’ he utterel an aphorismg
quite as applicable to love as to diplomaocy, and far more necessary,

Alrships will undountedly be good things for middie-aged and disillusioneq
persons who dwell habitually on earth and who would be benefited by lttle
journeys through the unmaterial sky. But if any salutary excursions are to be
planned for lovers who llve among tne clouds, it !s far better that they be ene
couraged to come down a moment from thelr mountain heights and take a trip,
for Instance, In the subway or the Hoboken tunnel, There they will see the
actualities of life—women grown old and dull, men bowed and broken by the
unending struggle against poverty. And they can learn far better whether thel
love 18 of a sirhstance to withstand years of work and disillusion than by a glddp
flyer on an alrship through the roseate realms In which they have for the mes

It their castles.
menlietbu: money-grasping man of fifty take the wife who has grown too fat fo@
romance on an airship bullt for two. A few hours’ sofourn among the clowds
(ay glve tlem a draught of the lost elixir of youth aml love. But lovers should
beware of alrships. For every man or woman 'c. love has & flyilng machine i
his own fancy that, unilke that of De ls Grangs, dess sel atay In the ol 89
miles, but is 00 apt to remain there percaneniipy >
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West owes its wise laws of land distiibution and inducements to settles
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